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Jews, they told him, and had overheard what I was say-
ing. The husband had nearly assaulted me, and the girl
could not sit still to hear her race insulted.

No doubt their nerves were on edge, for that day the
Italian newspapers were full of new laws against their
race, nevertheless their attitude was typical: they con-
sidered themselves insulted (whereas I was trying hard to
be fair), yet they did not move away, as they might easily
have done in the uncrowded restaurant, but remained to
continue the argument, as a sufferer irritates an aching
tooth.

The Jews should not be surprised or annoyed when
they are discussed. The promise of Jehovah to give
dominion to His chosen people is a statement in which
other races cannot be disinterested, especially as the Jews
are obviously chosen in the sense that they are marked
by distinctive physical features.

Like so many Englishmen, I have had many Jewish
friends. (A common preface, this, I know, to abuse of
the Jews; but some of them, I hope, will absolve me from
bias in what follows.) One of my Jewish friends, now
dead, was a brother-officer in a cavalry regiment. All his
relatives fought in the Great War, and four were killed in
action. His wife is a Jewess whose family has been settled
in England for 300 years, and has made notable contribu-
tions to learning; she herself is strongly anti-Zionist and
anti-Communist.

In 1929, when I was writing a book, my literary agent, a
Jew, took great pains with my work, long before he could
have known that it might become a source of profit to
him. He sent it to three (more or less) Christian publishers,
who refused it, and eventually to Mr. Victor Gollancz,
who advertised it so well that it became a " best-seller/'
In those days Mr. Gollancz was a devout Jew: he may
still be for all I know, but if so he must find it hard to